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meeting for all around, and attracted the suspicious attention
of the Biad government. Order was given in consequence, about
three years before the date of our visit, to destroy the cupola
and the baths, and to choke up the mouth of the fountain with
stones, lest, to quote the words of FeysuPs orthodox firman,
"the people should learn to put their trust in the waters rather
than in Grod, which would be idolatry." The imperial decree
was executed., and the ruins of the " Kubbah" or dome, with
the hot stream that yet escapes from between the piles of
rubbish, remain to attest the bounty of the Creator, the stupid
narrow-mindeduess of the Wahhabee, and the ill fortune of a
land governed by bigots. It is an old tale, and not peculiar
to Arabia.

Farther on we sighted another small village, whose name I
forgot to note. But it was not till near morning that we saw
before us in indistinct row the long black lines of the immense
date-groves that surround liofhoof. Then, winding on amid
rice-grounds and cornfields, we left on our right an isolated foit
(to be described by daylight), passed some scattered villas with
their gardens, approached the ruined town walls and entered
the southern gate, now open and unguarded. Farther on a
few streets brought us before the door of Aboo-'Eysa's house,
our desired resting-place.